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THE GREATEST OF ALL SALES

Will be Continued Until TUESDAY NIGHT.

Business Men, Mechanics, etc., have crowded our store ever

HOR ¢

FURNISHING
GOODS.

started this Great Sale of

wits and Overcoats

12.90 s

There is not a garment in this
sale that sold for less than $18,
most of them $20 and $22,
many $28. You can now take
choice for $12.80. And that ev.-

ery merchant,

mechanic and

professional man of Indianapo.-
lis and vicinity may have an
opportunity to buy .these real,
genuine and bona fide bargains
we have concluded to continue
the sale two days longer (Mon-

day and Tuesday). !

Sut upon the

closing of our store Tuesday
night this sale positively ends.

since we

OVERCOATS
22, 20 and $18.
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HATFIELD-M'COY VENDETTA

i ——

History of a Bloody Feund Which Lasted
Thirty Yearsand Cost aScore of Lives.

———

It Originated in a Quarrel Over a Razorback

Hog, Led to Indiscriminate Murder, and
Is Now Terminated by a Marriage.

-

Special Correspondence of the Sunday Journal
PikeviLLy, Ky., Feb, 18 —In a quaint lit-
tle log church a few miles east of this

place, surrounded by rugged peaks of the
Kentucky mountaine, a simple marriage

ceremony was performed a few days since
which united the McCoy and Hatfield fam-

ilies, that for thirty years have been en-
gaged in one of the bloodiest feuds in the
annals of the South. The cessaticn of hos-
tilities comes after a lapse of time in which
slmost two generations of both families
sacrificed their lives that their pecaliar
ideas of honour might be enforced. When
Miss Hattie McCoy’s and Frank Hatfield's
extended hands met in the little old meet-

ing-house on the banks of Tug river a few
days ago a bloody chasm was closed that

had eneulfed fathers, mothers, brothers and
sisters and innumerable more remote rela-

tives or bothsides. In the shadows of the
poorly lighted church stood two score of
persons to witness the ceremony. Toevery
one the oocasion possessed peculiar signifi-
cance, They represented thesurvivorsof the
two families that for almost a quarter of a
century bave appeared to exist for the sole

parpose of continning the vendetta in
which so many lives have been lost. Not-

withstanding the fact that the members of
both families had reasons for rejoicing at
the conclusion of the terrible feud, they
appeared to be oppressed by the solemnpity
of the occasion. Though they mingled to-
gether without reserve, the men shaking
bands and converaing with each other,
many of whom had never before met ex-
cept with rifles, ready toslay on the slight-
est opportunity, phantoms of the past
seemad to be passing 1n endless procession
throagh the room as if the victims of the
family hatred would proteat against the
consummation of the ceremony that wounld

wipe outold lines that had been made
sacred by such copious baptisms of bloed.
By mutual consent all the immedinte rep-
resentatives of the two familles had as-
sembled to cementthe friendly ties proposed
and make impossible repetitions of the
dreadful scenes that have made this part
of tho State so notorious, and it was done,

The McCoy-Hattield war, as it 15 com-
monly called in this seotion of the country,
bas been sufliciently extensive as to becone
purt of the history of Kentncky and West
Virginia, and a very interesting chapter it
forms in the records of the two States,
The history of the South presents many
cases of family feuds in which loss of life
has been considerable, ana the determina-
tion and desperation of the participanta
in carrying to a fatal termination their
family animosity 18 something remarkable,
but the chronology of the country suggests
no parailel to the ferocious warfare that
bas been conducted by the representatives
of this Kentucky vendetta. It presents
many peculiar features, and pathetic and
ridicnlous incidents have {requently been
mingled together under circumstances
that surround the whole affair with
interest that is mnot oprovoked by
the mere fact that several aqozen
desperately brave men have frequently
been engaged 1n deadly combat nntil their
ranks were reduced to alincet vothing.
Arising over a trifling affair, the feud tinal-
ly embroiled two whole counties, and.
though the combats ware 6f the fiercest kind
and always more or l¢ss fatai to the repre-
sentatives of the two families, no GGovernor
of Kentoeky or West Virginia has ever
been known to honor a reguisition for the
alleged murderers in these mountain bat-
tlea. The death liat as o direct result of
the feud comprises fifteen men, cne boy
and one young lady, while the indirect
fatalities growing oat of the vendetta can
scarcely be computed. Of these only one
died a legally imposed death. and strangely
enough, 1t was the last tragedy in the an-
nals of the war, and the victim was the son
of the tirst man whose blood was shed in
the interest of this peculiarly arranged
plan of personal vengeance.

ORIGIN OF THE FEUD,

The fend originated in 1861, The whola
country wag atlame with rumors of war.
On the Kentucky side of Tag river, a
branch of the Big Sandy, 200 miles from
where that stream empties its waters into
the Ohio, Randolph McCoy lived. lle wos
oue of the wealthiest farmers in that part

of the State. e particularly prided him-
self on the number of “'niggers” he owned,
‘T'his was Ole Rand’'V’e idea of aristocraey.
On the West Virginia side of Tug river, on
Grapevine creek, Anderson Haztfield flour-
ished. What Ole Rand’l was to that por-
tion of Kentucky, Bad Anse, as the
head of the family was commonly
krown obh aecount of his fighting
proclivities, wus to West Virgioia's
mountains, Ole Rand'l’s children were
sbout as nomerous a8 the laws of
rature wonld permit, and the household of
Bad Anse was much thesamein thie par-
ticular. The prospect of freeing their ne-
groes appeared sulficient in the eyes of
both to warraut them in casting their
fortunea with the Confederacy. Ole Ran-
d’l didn’s propose to have his slaves made
ns ‘‘good as white folks,” and Bad Anse
’lowed that if his “‘niggers”’ were took he
couldn’t get along, nohow. They were a
unit as to how their fortunes should be
cast 1n the approaching struggle. They
bad always been fair neighbors, except on
one or two occasions, when, made mellow
by too much "“moonshine,” their big six-
toot boys had come to blows. This, aud an
occasional dispute over the relative value
of their human chattels, alone disturbed
their neighborly equilibrinm.

While they were awaiting developments
and pews from ‘‘down South” a small
steamboat pushed its way into the head-
waters of the Tug river to trade with the
farmers. This was the only way commun-
ication could be established with the out-
siae world. This relic of those days has
not yet been disturbed. Ole Kand’l con-
oluded that he would send somne hogs down
to Cincinnati. The s1des of the small boat
almost tonched the moss-grown banks of
thestreamn. While the McCoy slaves were
drivinganumber of the razor-backed specie
of bogs peculiar to this conntry aboard the
boat, several Hattield slaves came to the
lJanding to witness the fun. One long-nosed
bog refused to stay on the boat alter being
driven aboard, and leaped into the river
and ewam ashore. He found it most con-
venient to make & landing on the West
Virginis bank, regardiess of the faot that
be beionged on the opposite side., That
razor-backed hog was making history then,
but the natives didn’t realize it then as
foroibly as afew years later.

It was lots of sport for the Hatfield dark-
1es to watch the MeCoy *“niggers’ chase
the escaped porker; and tbey failed to
cateh him, The MeCoy slaves told sheir
master that the Hattiela neugroes s=oared
the hog off into a ravine, with the purpose
of killing and eating it later. Thisangered
Ole Rand’l and he sent the Hatfields word
that he wanted them to fetch that hog to
to his side of the river. Bad Anse did not
take interest - nough in the cage to trouble
bimself over it. He *“lowed” thas if
“Rand’] want that hog he eould come and
git 1t.” The head of the McUoy contingent
sent Bad Anse word that he proposed to
bave that hog if hedid have to come after
it. This sounded to the practiced ear of
Anse as if intended to eonvey a threat,
He immediately sent Rand’l word thas if
be thought he bad boys ononwon his place
to take that porker from the West Virginia
soil without the consent of the Hatilields,
the quiocker he tried 1t the sooner he wounld
discover his mistake. Kand’l thought he
had, and told hissix boys that they counld

repare for some tighting. About this time
nformation was received of the declaration
of hostilities in the South and personal af-
fairs were forgotten in the greas struggle,

Though five years had passed away be-

fore the MoCoys and Hatfields returned to

———ew

their respective farms, the affair of the
razor-backed hog had mnot been forgotien.
A number of the boys on both sides did nos
come home with their fathers, They had
been left on Southern battie flelds. Of
this the old men were proud. In faot, they
boasted of the circuowstance. Dat they
were not neighborly. Their interests 1n
common died with the Sonthern Confed-
eracy. It was not long until the boys be-
an to have trounble with each other
Vhen a Hatiield got on the Kentucky sida
of Tug river he was sure to have to figh?
several of the MeCoys, and the situation
was reversed when the McCoys were
caught on the other side of the river. In
this way a number of spirited duels oc-
curred withoot loss of life. But their in-
tentions were good. They had sworn never
to be friends, and they thought the basis o}
the trombie was satlicient to require @
blood atonement.

BAD ANSE CUT TO PIFCES,
Matters continued in this manner te
1882, Bad Anse and Ole Rand'l were get-

tingalong in life, but had not forgotten the
aftair of the hog. Their children bad as-
sisted in keeping their memories clear on
this subject. in the August election of this
year Bad Anse and his five big sons came

across the river to help carry the county
election for a friend. It made no difter-
ence if they did not live in Kentucky. Tal-
bot MeCoy and his two brothers, lind and
Raundolph, jr., the youngest tem and the
oldest not entitled to wote, got into a die*
pute with Anse and bis boys. Anse al-
lowed that he would carry the election.
Ole Rand'l's boys said that he had better go
look for that hog he stole from their pa
“before de war.” This was too much for
Bad Aunse, and he slapped the boy
nearest him. The young McCoys
were game, and 4t once drew their
knives and began to use them wvigorously
on Anse. There were n dozen of the Haw
fields and their friends present, but they
thought it a good joke to stand back and
see the old man whip thres of the McCoys,
They aid not realize the seriousness of the
situation until Bad Anse reeled from the
center of the ring that had been formned nn-
der the bigoak tree, where the votes were be.
ing polled, with blood gushing from a dozen
wounds, Ie drew nis revolver then and
the young MeCoys turned toran. Buot the
orowd closed in and, as the three boys were
being bound, Bad Anse, the terror of the
mountains and the politieal boss of the
neighborbhood, expired. Thirty-one cuta
were found on the body, each one suflicient
to couse death., The tirst vietim of the
feud had been literally cut to pieces.

When the Hattieids realized that Anse
was dead, they at once prepvared to avenge
him. There was no question ot the penalty
—the MeCoy voys bad to die, The youth of
the proposed viectins did not appear to be
considered, althongh Jonece Hattield men-
tioned regretiully that the sheriff ought
not to have allowed Loth apple and corn
moonshine to be sold near the poll, for the
m:xtare always did have a bad eflect on
Uad Anse. Sowme one suggested that Ole
Rand’] and his boys might happen along
at any moment, and interfere with their
ﬁlau of vengeance, and immediately the

atlields sturted for West Virginia with
their prisooers. The MeCoy boys kpew
they were going to die, but they did not
beg for mercy. Perhaps they knew i
wounld be nseless.

When Tug river was safely erossed, and
sentries posted to give warning of the ap-
proach of the enemy, arrangements were
deliberately made for execunting the prison-
ers. lLjttle Bud is sald to have asked hus
older brother if he did not think the boys
wounld come over and help them get away
before they could be killed. This was when
the little fellow saw Jonce Hatfield putting
double charges in a number of shotguns
the men oarried. Talbot said, **No, Bud,
we won't see the folks any more, for they
are going to kill us, 1 guess, now.” Though
Bud’s varied experience had been crowded
into the short space of ten years, he knew
when his brother spoke that way he
was not joking. His lips trembled,
bnt not .another word escaped him,
The prisoners were tied to trees and their
heads blown oft withshotguns, The bodies
were left hanging by the ropea with whieh
they were tied., The next day Ole Eand’l
came over with hissons and a few neigh-
bors and removed the remains ofhis mur-
dered boys. They were buried olose to the
MeCoy homestead. This was to please the
heart-broken mother for, ns she said, she
wanted to be close enough to the graves to
keep the snow off thesod in the winter
time and keep the weeds out of the wild-
flowers in the 1'ttle family burying place in
the spring. No immediate preparation was
made for revenge by the MecCoys. They
knew that it would be useless, as the Hat--
fields wounld he on the alert. DBut they
then knew that the feud was to begin n
earnest.

A WOMAN VICTIM,

The next vietim, indirectly, of the feud
was the young wife of Talbot, the oldest of
the three victims, She dieda of a broken
heart, at least that’s what the neighbors
say. She was only eighteen. LFor several
monthsafter the triple murder in which her

voung husband lost his life she complained
that sle conld hear the roar of the guns
that had blown the boys' heads off. One
night she was found dend lying across her
husband’'s grave, But it was no snrprise,
for the neighbors declare that they had ex-
peoted it. Grandma McCoy then bad one
more grave to watch.

About this time an efiort was made teo
secure requisitions for the Hatfields en-
gaged in the murderof the boys. The GGov-
ernor of Kentucky made the demand. The
Hatfieldsanticipated the move, They knew
what the result would be f taken into
Kentuoky on any pretense. So they pro-
pared a number of petitions to West \"lr-
ginia’s Governor, explaining the situation
and urging that the reqguest be ignored.
The petitions were distributed among
the gang. They took their rifles,
and, in small squads, hunted
through lLogan oounty for signers. If
a citizen had any doubts about the subject
o sight of & cocked Winchester easily over-
came them. In this manner the entiré
county petitioned the Governor to deny
the requisitions. The Governor, not ap-
preciating the fores that securea the nu-
merous signatures, supposed the Hatfjelds
to be much-abused people, and wrote Ken-
tucky’s Governor acoordingly.

The fall following the killing of the
three boys, John Logan and Sam Bird
were found on the banks of Tug river shot
through the heart., The dav before the
bodies were found numerous shots had
been heard in that direction. The ritles of
the two viotims showed that each had
fired nine times. To the natives this ind;-
cated that a doel had taken place between
the vietims and some of the MeCoys, bus
the facts were never publie property.
Bat the Hatlielas returned the compli-
ment a few months later and gave Grand-
ma MeCoy another grave to tend by shoot-
ing farmer McCoy a8 he was walking too
close to Tag river. This was the dividing
line, and $o approach it without great can-
tion gave rise to unpleasant consequences,

Jefl McCoy wasthe next vicetim. He was
Ole Rand'l’'s nephew. He was on the
West Virginia =1de of the river and became
separated from his companions. The Hat-
fields say be was sneaking around trying
to get a shot atsome of them. The McCoys
say ho was hunting stock. He had his ritle
with him, This waspothing unusual, ssall
members of the two families ecarried their
arms constantly, Jefl missed the ford om
the river and was in the act of awimming
scroses when Cap Hatfield, Jonce and
“Uncle” Jim Vance appeared on the scene,
They opened fire on Jetl. Aseach shot was
fired Jefl increased his speed. The river ag
this point is fifty fest wide. He refused to
drop his rifle, and this gave him bnut one
hand to swim with., Thouzh the bullets
splashed water in his face Jeil reached the
Kentucky shore withont being touched.
The Hatfields told this circumstance after-
ward as a great joke on “Uncle” Jim, who
always swore that he could outshoot any
many in those monntains. As Jell sprang
upon the bank a bullet pierced his brain,
He fell dead upon his knees with his Win-
chester tightly grasped in his hand. (n
this position be was fonnd the next day.
This was three years after the death of
Bad Anse.

THE MOST HORRIBLE FEATURE,

Then both sides rested on their arms un-
til 158587, when the MeCoys, under the lead-
ership of Frank Phillips, a young fellow of
the most desperate courage, concluded to
maske a raid into Weat Virginia and cap-

ture or kill some of the Hatfieldss While
this was prompted by a desire for revenge,
1t was also induced Ly the large rewards
Kentucky bad in the meantime offered for
the body of anv of the West Virginia ous




